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“ Thou, God, Seest me !”
O Goil unseen, but not unknown '

Thine eye is over fixed on me ;
1 dwell beneath thy secret throne,

Encompass'd by thy Deity.

Throughout this universe of space '
To nothing am I long allied.

For flight ot time and change of place 
My strongest, dearest bonds divide.

Parents I had ; hut where are they V 
Friends whom I knew I know no more ;

Companion’s, once that cheer’d oty way,
Have diopt behind, or gone before.

Now, I am one amidst a crowd
Of life and action hurrying round ;

Then, left alone—for like a cloud
They camé, they went, and are not found.

Even from myself 1 sometimes part— 
Unconscious sleep is nightly death ;

Yet surely by my couch thou art,
To prompt my pulse, inspire my breath. '

Of all that 1 have done and said 
How little can I now recall !

Forgotten things to me are dead ;
With thee they live—thou know’st them all.

Thou hast been with me from th& womb, 
Witness to every conflict here ;

Nor wilt thou leave me at the tomb—
Before thy bar 1 must appear.

That moment comes—the only one 
Of all my time to me foretold—

Yet when, and who, and where, can none 
Among the race of men unfold.

The moment comes when strength shall fail. 
When (health, and hope, and comfort flown,)

1 must go down into the vale
Apjt shade of death, with thee alone,

Alonejwith thee !—in that dread strife 
Uphold me through mine agonv,

And gently be this dying life 
Exchanged lor immortality.

Then when the embodied spirit lands 
Where tlesh and blood have never trod,

And in the unveil'd presence stands,
/ Of thee my Saviour and my God,

Be mine eternal portion this—
Since thou wert always here with me—

That I may view thy face in bliss,
And be for evermore with thee.

James Montgomery.

in reference to the solemn situation in w hich 
he was then placed.

“ He asked an explanation, when the poor 
man produced the slips of paper on which 
he had written my translations. On these 
it appeared that his soul had led through 
lift* ; and, through them, he died such a death.

climate, and to the fact that they were so • From the Kiehniond Christian Advocate. I that shadow, and explored the inysterv of
long hidden from the destroying hand of Death ÎH InfaDCV xi dissolution. There is death in its sublimes!
man. No rain nor vegetable mould has * image ; no hatred, no hypocrisy, no suspi-
reacbed them in the three thousand years " ?£« ti.!"» «ou. nu care for the morrow ever da.kuied
and upward that have elapsed since many of ti.u crib I iee. it* tenant ha» Urpamd, ii*t little face ; demL ha* corur hwingU up-
them were wrought Belzoni’s tomb is litige ^ ‘ on it ; and there is nothing crue! or har.-h in
wrought throughout in the exacte&t archi- of hi* ckar voice, u. childhood's b!w**d mirth, , its victory.**
tectum 1 proportions, and with the most ex- All, all i* xiieut lound our tiitrk?iH-<J&enrtii. ’ “Sacred places for pure thoughts mid ho- I that Mr. XV ilkiason entertained
quUite finish of sculpture and of painting. Many there are, who seem to regard the i '.v meditations are the little'graves j>, the ! his having passed into glory.”
rite grand hall, when dominated by torch- dpalb of infanU as a roimer ol inUiffercnce. : <-h»rch yard. They arc the depositories of ---------------------------
light or with blazing straw, presents an im- *Tlie liule one lias been taken from the “evil ! a mother’s sweetest joys—half unconscious 
posing spsetacle The cow the lion, the to come " and therefore parents ought to ' hlld< innocence—humanity nipped bv 
serpent the crocodile all well drawn and |ve it wlthout lnuvb r'e!,ret. lt is ,er, i the first frost o. time, ere yet a single can- 
well cohered adorn the sales of the ceiling, =ue tllatKjt ha< been taken fro», a world of 
as symbols of rehgmus sentiment, while the an,j surrow, and luken' ,0 a world of
S is E "* “ y 01 light and joy; but all this does not fill the

| “ r aching void which its death has caused in
, But the most interesting chamber in this the parent’s bear!. They may enjoy the 
! tomb, is one ip wnièh the sculptures are mm- I consolations of religion ;.i„l the hop.- of eti-r- 
jinithed, and you see the original draft in nal life ; tin y may look forward to the lime 

i red lines, corrected and improved by black when the loved one shall be givcu back to
: lines traced over them, preparatory to the ! their embrace again ; but when they |iui ed, without a slain ; and surely it this be 

labour of the chisel. The occupant of the aside its little play things, and think that j vouchsafed to mortality, how much purer 
tomb died before his original plan was ex- \ they will see the lovely face of the little in- I aud b°l'er must be the spiritual land, enlight- 
ecuted. | nocet.l no more in tins life, theie is a feeling I e,leJ. by 'lie sun of infinite goodness, whence

Many of the tombs at Thebes contain single j of grief and depth of sorrow which can only | emanated the soul of the briel young sojourn

had swept- them away to the tomb. The 
churches were flung open, but the pulpits 
were silent, for there was none to occupy 
them—the hireling had tiyd. Then* did 
God's faithful band of persecuted ones come 
forth from their hiding-places to till the for
saken pulpits. Then did they stand tip in

ker-worni of pollution had nestled among, 
its embryo petals. Callous indeed, must 
be the heart of him who can stand by a little 
grave-side and not have the holiest emotions , 
ol his soul awakened to the thoughts of that 
purity and joy which belong alone to God 
and heaven ; for the mute preacher at his 

•feet tells him of life begun and life end-

Kroin llis Richmond C hr Mian Advocs’s

Address to the Soul.
“ Why art thou ea*t don n, oh my m>u1 * and why art 

fhou disquieted within me f Hope thou in tiod”— 
i'AALM xlii, 5.

O ! why cast down, my weary soul ? 
Whence these high waves that o’er thee roll 
Why these repiniogs, why these sighs.
From whence doth this disquiet rise ?
Why are my eyes thus dimmed with tears ? 
O ! "whence arise these anxious fears ? 
Though thou a thorny path hast trod.
Faint not, my soul, hope thou in God.

no doubt of the midst of the dying arid the dead, to pro
claim eternal lité to men who were expect- 

_ iug death before the morrow. They preach
ed in season and out ot season. Week-day 
or Sabbath was the same to the». The 
hour might be canonical or uncnnomcaj. it 
mattered not ; they did not stand upon nice 
points of ecclesiastical regularity or irregu
larity ; they lifted up their voices like a 
trumpet, and spared not. Every sermon 
might be their last. Graves were lying 

i open around them ; life seemed now not 
merely an hand-breadth, but a hair-breadth ; 
death was nearer now than ever ; eternity 
stood out ill all its vast reality ; souls were 
felt to be precious; opportunities were no

David and Jonathan.
The beautiful history ol Jonathan anil 

David has been often told ; and yet, if close
ly studied, there may be found délicat» 
workings and bright gleams ot excellence 
shining through the narrative, not always 
observed, which il reflected on some cliar- 
actcrs would greatly improve them.

At the lirst meeting ot these two young 
men, their positions were widely different. 
Jouai ban was the son of a king ; David, the 
keeper of his father's sheep. We can have 
no hesitation In affirming that Jonathan was 
a pious prince, and he must have been 
struck by the simplicity as well as the 
strength of David’s faith and devotion, when 
he saw him approach the«giant with no other 
weapon than the missive of a rustic.
David, it appears, possessed external attrac
tions, and in the opening ot the account 
given of tliis friendship, we learn, that “'.he 
soul of Jonathan was knit with the soul of 
David, and he loved him as his own soul.”

■u

The Tombs of Thebes.
From the interesting volume by Joseph 

P. Thompson, of the Tabernacle Church, 
New York city, “ligvpt. Past and Present,” 
we extract the following description of the 
tombs of Thebes, that great city of the dead. 
The author says it is computed that from 
eight to ten millions of human mummies are 
deposited in the catacombs of this one city ; 
a number four or five times as great as the 
whole present population of Egypt, and 
equal to one-hundredth part of the present 
population of the globe.— WWf. Ch. Adr.

In one sense, the Egyptians made prepa
ration lor death the great business of life. 
From the day of his accession to the throne, 
the monarch began to prepare his sepulchre ; 
and the extent of the excavation for bis 
palace tomb* and also the extent and the 
style of its decorations, would commonly he 
in proportion to the duration of his reign ; 
for in lieu of a written history he would 
cause the leading actions and events of his 
life to be painted or sculptured upon the 
walls of the sepulchre that was to entomb 
bis remains. In like manner the priest 
wonld cause hit tomb to be illustrated with 
the religions ceremonies in which be was 
accustomed to participate, and the private 
man of wealth would adorn his tomb with 
scenes from domestic life—the arts, man
ners, and customs of his times. 'Thus it 
comes to pass, that on the walls of these 
tombs we trace the life of the old Egyptians 
that is no where written in books ; and, in
stead of gloomy sepulchres of the dead, we 
find ourselves, as it were in the glowing 
halls of the living. i

We will enter one of these halls—that 
known as B'honCs tomb, from its modern 
discoverer. Climbing for several hundred 
feet the face of a naked limestone mountain, 
you arrive at the doorway chiseled with 
architectural symmetry, and entering this 

ou immediately descend twenty-four feet 
y a flight of steps hewn irom the rock, and 

then go forward for about a hundred feet 
by a series of passages, staircases, and small 
chambers, all cut with mathematical preci
sion through the solid rock, aud adorned on 
both sides with fine sculptures ; next, you 
enter a hall supported by four pillars, cut 
true and smooth from the solid rock, and 
which, as well as the walls, are decorated 
with fine sculptures and paintings, whose 
colours are yet brilliant ; then by a succes
sion of passages you proceed to the grand 
ball twenty-seven feet square, which is sup
ported by six pillars, upon whose sides is 
represented the king in the presence of 
various divinities, from this you enter vari
ous side-chambers, and a vaulted saloon 
nineteen feet by thirty, where the alabaster 
sarcophagus of the deceased monarch was 
deposited. All around this room is a divan 
of stooe some three feet high by as many 
deep. On either side of the grand hall is a 
staircase, descending a hundred and fifty 
feet into the heart of the rock, where the 
work of excavation was left unfinished. 
The whole horizontal length of this excava
tion is one hundred and twenty feet, and the 
perpendicular descent is one hundred and 
eighty feet. Its sculptures are very fine, 
and in excellent preservation.

There were three modes of adorning the 
interior of an Egyptian tomb. One was 
to smooth down the face of the rock, and 
then cut the sculpture in bas-relief or in 
intaglio—as in a Cameo reversed—another 
was to cover the sides of the tomb with stuc
co, and then to cut the figures upon this ; 
and the third, to paint upon the stucco. 
Where the sculptures were originally cut 
deep into the natural rock, they remain 
nearly perfect ; but wherever stucco was 
used, the sculptures and painting have suf
fered much from the recklessness of Arabs 
and the pilfering propensities of travellers. 
Their remarkable preservation is owing to 
Jw eatreme dryness of the rook and of the

chambers as large as a common-sized village j be realized by those who have been called 
church. Some are larger than the largest upon to resign some sweet one to the cold 
churches in New York. The most exten- embrace of death. None hut a purent cun 
eive toinb yet opened is that of the Atsa.ee/, feel or know a parent's love. The best af- 
a sect of the priesthood. This tomb con- lections of the heart encircle the innocent 
tains a hall a hundred and three feet by | little prattler, and when the object of this 

I seventy-six ; another about sixty feet square, love and affection is torn away by the hand 
I with a row of pillars on each side ; then fol- | of death, it is but natural that sadness and 
j low corridors and side halls, and a long pas- gloom should o’ershadow the heart of the 
sago hewn around the rock and terminating parents. We see in the case of David, an 

| in yet another hall, in which is a pit of im- instance of the affection which a parent feels 
mense depth, where probably the sarcopha- for bis child ; and doubtless, there are many 

j g us was deposited. On entering this tomb, in the present day who feel as strong an at- 
I you go straight forward a distance of three tachinent to their little one as did the “Sweet 
| hundred and twenty feet ; its total length is singer of Israel." Who can tell what an- 
| eight hundred and sixty- two feet ; and the guish the loving mother endures, when she 

whole excavation is twenty-four thousand looks for the last time upon the clay cold 
square feet, or more than huff an acre, features of her heart's idol ? 

i while “from the nature* of its plan, the 
ground it occupies is an acre and a quarter."

! This tomb will serve to illustrate the wealth, 
the power, and religion of ancient Egypt.
Vast as it is, it is not a royal sepulchre.
Others like it were the tombs of private in
dividuals. The fact that the inhabitants of 

j Thebes and of every other city that once 
j adorned the Nile, converted the mountains 
: that fence in the river into catacombs, filled 
! with temple-tombs excavated with so much 
labour and skill, and adorned with such 
profusion of painting and sculpture—even 

i after all allowanee for the cheapness of 
labour in ancient times—indicates the large
ness of their resources ; while the fact that so 
much wealth was turned into this channel, 
shadows forth their belief in an existence 
after death, and also in the immortality of 

i the body which they so carefully embalmed, 
i and thought to preserve inviolate in the 
; heart of the mountain.
i But our interest is, mainly, with the life 
! of the old Egyptians, as we find this sketch- 
! ed upon these sepulchral palaces. One of 
the most interesting tombs for this study is 

| known to explorers as the Harpcrt. In this 
we find a series of chambers—probably de- 

! signed tor the servants and chief officers of 
| the owner of this tomb—each illustrating dif
ferent departments^iL-sjpmestic life. The 
first is a cooking seenfe°f*and from the first 
glance it is evident that I lie men that built 
these monuments were not vegetarians.—
Their entertainments did not open, like that

er among us. How swells the heart ol the 
parent with mournful joy, while standing by j 
the cold earth-bed of lost little ones ! Mourn-1 
fill because the sweet treasure is taken away ; I 
joyful because that precious treasure glitters 
in the diadem of the Redeemer."

L. W. Martin. |

j

Though thine a weary way hath been, 
Through this sa l world ot care and sin, 
Though trials, and temptations sore,
Drive tliy trail barque from shore to shore 
And should the most malicious foe 
Endeavour to increase thy woe,
Though these afflictions seem to clod 
Thy upward flight, hope thou in God.

Though all the ties of earthly love.
He should see best from thee to move. 
Though thou must to the grave entrust 
The dearest forms of kindred dust,
Yet. yet the spirit will ascend 
With songs ot seraphim to blend ;
When thou hast passed file’s thorny road, 
Thou shall go home ; hope thou in God.

. longer to be trifled away ; evéry hour i«is- ... ,i,„i ", , , , , 1 lie next thing which follows is the descrip, sesaed a value beyond the wealth ol king- , , , his. .. ." non ol how Jonathan delightcu to prove hisdoms ; the world was now a passing vanish- .. , . „ . i\ ,l., , , , , 1 , affection bv bestowing upon David the mostling shadow, and mans days on earth lmd ,■ } . pleasing -gifts, sush a« bespoke the intimate, been cut down from threescore years mid.1i ! O how re!Har'* ul a brother. “And Jonathan strip-
mW ped himself of the robe that was upon him, 

and gave it to David, and his garments even 
to Ins sword, and his bow, and his.girdle.'" 

Now it is frequently tho case that two

ten into the twinkling of an eye ! 
they preached ! No polished periods, no 
learned arguments, no laboured paragraph* 
chilled their appeals, or rendered their dis
courses unintelligible. No fear of man, no

who esn tell what fearful pangs 
That Mother’s heart are rending,

As o’er her Intent's littie grave, 
lier wasted lorn is bending.

From many an eye that weeps to-day,
Delight may beam us mon ou ,

But oh" her precious babe is not.
And what remains but sorrow ’ 1

The angel of deatli has passed over 
this section, and within the last few weeks 
many a household has been made the scene 
of “ lamentation aud woe.” Under the with
ering touch of this ungel, many n little bright 
face has become pale and cold. Many a 
lovely flower has withered and died. The 
musical voice has been hushed, and the 
lovely form become motionless. Many a 
mother, like Rachael, has wept for the loss 
of her children, and refused to be comforted 
because they are not. Perhaps the follow
ing lines embrace the experience of many 
such :

■ But we have parted dear one. tliuu sit dead ;
On its last resting-place 1 latd thy head :

Then, by thy cotiln side knelt down and took 
A Mol Iter".* farewell k i , end farewell look

Those marble lips no kindred kiss returned.”

It may be very true, that the little grave 
may remimi us of the foot-print of an angel, 
but the object which engrossed so much of 
our care and attention, has gone where we 
shall see it no more in l his life ; and this 
thought comes over the heart with a crush
ing weight. The parent beheld a thousand 
charms in the loved one, where others could 
see nothing to admire, its smile, its mo
tions, its efforts to talk, it- recognition of Pa, 
and Ma, all speak to ilie hearts of parents, j

The Boy who got up to Pray, *
It was night. Black, heavy clouds were I 

scuddling across the sky. The wind blew j 
loud and fierce, it howled around the par- j 
sonage as if it would vent its rage on the ! 
sleepers within, and then, baffled in its at-1 
tempts, it would retire into the distance with I 
a low, ominous growl. Presently it would 
return with increased rage, and blow its 
mighty breath against the house, until it 
tottered on its foundations.

Under one of the gables of the parsonage, ; 
a little boy was sleeping. He was only six 
years old. The soft, flaxen curls fell over 1 
his fair forehead. His head rested on it j 
plump little hand. His long eye-lashes | 
drooped over his rosy cheeks, and around :
his mouth played a smile, as if his dreams j-------------- •***•------- —■
were peaceful and happy. His -father and , Duty of attending to Missionary 
mother were both dead. Perhaps, as min- j J Tnfnrmatinn *
istering spirits, they were watching over \ * luIunHallQU.
him, and in his dreams he may have imagin- i It was “when Jesus saw the multitude that 
ed himself on hi» father's knee, receiving lie was moved with compassion, and bade his 
his warm caress, or pressed to the bosom of; disciples pray the Lord of the harvest to 
the mother who used to soothe his troubles i send forth labourers into his harvest." 
by her words of gentleness and love. lie j (Matt. ix. 36.) This shows how complete- 
slept quietly and soundly. The howling of j ly the Son of God was also the son of man, 
the storm did not disturb him, although it j for with us it is always the sight of the ob- 
was continually growing loader and fiercer-1 ject that calls forth the emotion. We come, 

There came a tfripeudou* gust of wind we see, we are conquered. It was “when

Hope thou in God, for only he 
Who trusts in Him will blessed be ; 
He is a refuge from all pain,
When help of man is put iu vain ;
He is the only staff, and hope,
Which can the drooping soul lift up ; 
Then cling not to this mouldering soil. 
Faint not, my soul, hope thou in God. 

Fainiew, Va. W.

disinterested faithfulness as Jonathan’s huts 
to the end l The sudden emotions which

. - , , people beoin a friendship iu the same mannerlove of popular applause, no over-scrupulous * do not ^,n tind that such
dread of strong expressions, no fear of, 
excitement and enthusiasm, prevented them
from pouring out the whole fervour of their ^ ^ hear, a!)d „u, ,orlh deep af

teetion from any person towards a certain
. ..... , ..I obieet of attraction, would naturally produceV ioœnt, seemed to stand at he head ol J ttnd benefiting that ob-

pulpit, with bis great scythe, saymg.>ct m eier/|lo,<ib,ti way; and so far it
, . . ,« i ; would be well, if such a fresh spring of de

to-day at mght I will mow thee down evenlua„ gubsidcd into a settled at-
Gnm death seemed to stand at the side of, ■■ rf * s„l,rr kmd. But sup.
the pulpit, with Un sharp arrow, saying, Do __ . . re... r .r J ,, r . pose a mail, unconsciously winning mo re-
thou shoot Gods arrows, and 1 will shoot j ano|lieri he pursued by personal at-
mme. The grave seemed to he open at the f ,0iuled with «n ought favours,
loot ol the pulpit, with dust in her bosom, ^ r wh;,,. (tlm f,.ver of fueling

hearts, that yearned with tenderness unut
terable over dying souls. “ Old tim**,” says 
Vit
the pulpit, with his 
with a hoarse voice. Work while it is called

saying,—

, , . in a language more sweet ami more eloquent,of the Vegetarian Society, with pea soup, to . , ° .. . ... . 1 •, ,, , . r than can be conceived ot. A-the openingtie followed by sundry courses ot farinaceous , , , . .. . .J , j , . , bud expands the Iragranee becomes sweeter,dishes, c using with bran and saw-dust pud- ; . , . . ,,. ’ ,,__=........ ........,___, ,__ , , | As tbe powers of the chi il become developed,
1 ’* “ precious ” in the sight of

! pOWt
j it appears more 1

l

against tbe gable, ft creaked, snapped, and 
fell. The wind had triumphed. The roof 

j crushed through the ceiling over the littie 
sleeper, and filled the room with mortar, 
bricks, and broken timber. Every thing in 
the apartment was covered with the ruins, 
except the bed on which was the lone 
orphan. An immense limber had fallen 
across the pillow, from which he .had slipped 
down while sleeping.

Arthur, for by this name I shall call the 
child—lived with bis uncle and aunt, liis 
uncle was a clergyman. They loved hifti 
very much, and did every thing they could 
to muke him good and happy. When they 
heard the fulling of the timber, they ran 
affrighted to his room, but tl.e door could 
not be opencil, so much had been thrown 
against it. The gentleman immediately 
knocked out one of the panels, and crawled 
through. He seized Arthur in his arms. 
Before lie could get out of the room, another 

j fall from the ceiling covered the bed from 
| which the child hud just Veen rescued.

His aunt took him, wrapped him in a

lie was too
room.

,, , , , .. .. ; not at all alarmed for himself,called hence we Know they are sale, for “ of , c ,, ,J „ .v, young to know the greatness of the dangersuch ts the kingdom of heaven. What con- « ^ ^ (] When heard the tfm.
solation ... the thought ! lie„ fa„inp^he feared his uncle and aunt

would be killed ; and when he found they
-, , , i r. l k*,j i i r i were safe, his first wish was to get downParents may be left behind to wander for - .. ’_____ m., ____tin’, Ins aunt s arms, and on Ins knees thank

Far from thia world of grief and sin , 
With Uod eternally shut iu.

ding. Here are oxen slaughtered whole 
I tripod over a tire on which meat is roasting ; j ** ',,VI' fI ™ r , ,i parents. Now, for death to como and hear1 mince meat, end a hanging sate, with other riX. . . . , .7 , c » . ’ - . . ott this jewel seems to he hard indeed ; and
contnvances of modern k.tchens for keeping , jt iUld lo fM M tllti aalDe
provisions from vermin ; poss.bly they were „ yy wl,/ lle dmi(V’
acquainted with Lyon s Magnetic Powder, 3
the flea powder of the east ; other cooks are I!ut l,l“re ."re consolations connected with

-kneading dough and preparing seed cake. the death of infants. \ Inn one dies■ blanket, and clasping him close to her heart, 
^ . ... .. .. . . 1 has attained to maturity, we may have doubts 6 ’In another chamber we see the feast in ... . , .. . ; . , . .. . . carried him to liar own... , . . ... of their final safety ; but when an infant isprogress; the retinue of servants in waiting,
and bands of musicians to entertain the 
guests. Another apartment exhibits the 
style of furniture. Here we see representa
tions of sofas, divans, and stuffed "and paint- : 
ed armchairs. Here are vases of porcelain ; 
leopard skins, prepared for ornaments ; ba
sins and ewers ; fans and embroidered arti
cles ; specimens of which arè in Dr. Abbott’s 
museum. Iu another are portrayed agricul
tural employments. Here we see an inun
dation of the Nile ; the process of sowing 
and of reaping; the common fruits of the 
country, grapes, and dates ; also birds and 
eggs. We find the same rude plow already 
described as in common use. In some tombs 
we learn the popular sports ; wrestling, danc
ing, gymnastic exercises, fishing, and chase.
In others are seen triumphal processions ; 
representing kings and conquered nations, 
or religious ceremonials. Captives are seen 
beheaded, or with their right hands cut off 
From one tomb I copied a sculpture of a 
negro slave with marked physiognomy.—
Slaves are frequently depicted ; one female 
slave is seen in the disagreeable act of hold
ing a ewer to her mistress, who is relieving 
herself of a surfeit of food. Comical touches 
and caricatures are often introduced in these 
decorations.

One of the most interesting tombs at Thebes 
is that of Rochscere, “ the overseer of public 
buildings,” under Thothmes III—probably 
the Pharaoh of the Exodus. I have alrea
dy spoken of this monarch as a great archi
tect, and the subjects represented on the 
walls of the tomb illustrate this fact, 
appropriate that tbe tomb of bis

Paul saw the city given to idolatry that bis 
spirit was stirred in him.” (Acts xvii. 16.) 
The eye affected the heart. Just so will it 
be with every Christian mind. Set him 
down, like Buchanan, among the rairriads 
that shout around the car of Juggernaut ; 
or, like Gutzlaff, among the more civilized 
idolaters of China, the man who is the fol
lower of Paul, as he was of Christ, will 
be “stirred in spirit,” and “moved with com
passion,” and one vent of tbe full heart will 
be in prayer to the Lord of the harvest. 
But we who sit at home cannot see the spirit 
stirring sight ; we are cut off from this bless
ed influence to drive us to our knees. Nor 
can any written information wholly make up 
this deficiency. The hearing of the ear, 
will never produce so powerful an effect as 
the seeing with the eye. Yet, in the absence 
of the greater influence, how dare we neglect 
to use the less ? When we cannot see, hew 
dare we refuse to hear ? If we live in igno
rance of the state of the heathen world, how 
can we pray intelligently on its behalf If 
we content ourselves with general notions of 
its idolatries, and barbarities, and struggles 

Arthur was I against the light, shall not our petitions be

years amidst the sorrowing willows of life’s 
Babel, but amidst all the labours and ; 
disappointments of earth, they remember 
that they have a child in heaven. This gives 
them an interest in the “ land of promise," j 
which, under other circumstances, they could 
not feel- The darling one is not lost, it has 
only gone before ; “ we can go to it, when 
we shall have ended life’s pilgrimage.” Yes,

general, unfervent, and ineffectual ? On 
the prayers of the children of God depend 
the coming of the kingdom and the conver
sion of tbe heathen ; as it is said in the se
cond Psalm, “Ask of me.” Should not 
every child of God, then bring himself un
der those influences which shall bind him to

* Louden thy clry 
To tiod,
To men.

And now fulfil thy tru*t, 
Here thou must lie, 

Mouth stopped, 
Breath «one.

And silent in the ausV
Ministers bad now awakening calls to 

seriousness, and fervour in their ministerial 
work ; to preach on the side and brink of 
the pit into which thousands were tumbling. 
Now there is such a vast concourse of peo
ple in the churches where these ministers 
are to be found, that they cannot many 
limes come near the pulpit doors for the 
press, but are forced to climb over the pews 
to them, and such a face was seen in the 
assemblies as seldom was seen before Yn 
London ; such eager looks, such open ears, 
such greedy attention, as if every word 
would be eaten which dropped frouf" the 
mouths of the ministers.”

Thus did they preach, and thus did they 
bear, in these days of terror and death. Men 
were in earnest then, both in speaking and 
hearing. There was no coldness, no langour, 
no studied oratory. Truly they preached as 
dying unto dying men. But the question is. 
Should it ever be otherwise? Should 
there ever he less fervour in preaching, or 
less eagerness in hearing than there was 
then ?

then, after a while, (the 
having passed away, and the charm of novel
ty fled,) find himself slighted, and exposed 
to the coolness of lii< once warm friend— 
what can he think ? Why, only, that the 
voluntary advances of such a oue sprung 
Irom mere selfish caprice, and that his pro
fession of friendship must be regarded rather 

1 j as an insult than a kindneste 
Sttfhu

From the Pittsburg Christian Advocate.

Colonizing Palestine.
Below we give an extract from tho cor

respondent of the Philadelphia Presbyterian 
giving an account of a recent movement in 
England, under the direction of Sir Culling

Li the First Book of Sifmtiel and nine
teenth chapter, we find Saul, worked up by 
tii« spirit of envy and jealousy, command
ing Jonathan and his servants to slay David. 
Here, as on similar occasions, Jonathan ex
hibits the toiiuloin of a true fnend, as well as 
the respect due to a father Irom his son. 
He first apprizes David of his dang*, and 
then presents himself in tho admirable cha
racter of <i peace-inuker. At such a moment 
ns this, when ono so unoffending, and so 
dear to him, was unjustly threatened and 
persecuted, it would have been natural to 
expect that the language of reproof, or nt 
least of indignant remonstrance, would have 
burst from tbe lips of the generous prince. 
But no,—he knew “a more excellent way," 
and to that way lie betook himself ; “And 
Jonathan spake good of David unto Saul 

! his father, and said unto him, Let not the 
king sin against his servant, against David ; 
because he hath not singed against thee, and 
because his words have been lo tliee-ward 
very good. For lie did put his life in his 
hand, and slew the Philistine, and tho Lord 
wrought a great salvation for all Israel ; 
thou sawtist it and did rejoice : wherefore 
tlien wilt thou sir against innocent blood, to 
slay David without a cause ?"

Even the hard heart of Saul was notEngland, under the direction ol Sir Gulling ... , •__ . , , ,
Eardley, with the view to establish a colony l,r<MI agami t n** one nng .ijq ' » . n a ew
of converted Jews in the Holy Land, to aid ; 'vor ie . " < n s lo' "> a a fr’*luce,. , , . , David s uprightness, valor, qud renown, andin developing its agricultural resources, and . . 1 ? . .. , f x i*.i •. . at the same lime was reminded ol the miqin-to adopt other kindred pursuits. As our . . 1
readers have learned, a similar scheme has y ° conspiring a
already been adopted, and is now in prac-

God for saving his dear friends. j intelligent, fervent, effectual prayer on his
After doing so, in his simple words, he behalf? Come, then, true child of God, 

told her that lie was so cold when his nurse who art bound to the service of Christ in thy 
undressed him, that he got into bed without native soil, come and let us gather from the | tentative of the more rigid Talmudist Jews, 
saying his prayers. But he could not go to records of faithful men who have jeoparded j and who is looked up to with reverence by 
sleep. He thought his Father in heaven j their lives in the high places of heathenism, j his Jewish brethren all over the world, hav- 
would not give him. his daily bread, if he food for meditation, and incitement to pray- ing made a moving appeal to the British 
did not ask for it, so he got up in the dark, er. Let us give ear to these spies of the portion of them, accompanied by letters from

'ainsi one who was so evi-
iently favoured {of God. The pleader

. .. ...... , , proved successful, and for a season Saul wastice in the vicinity of Jerusalem, by an asso- 1 , ,, .
dation of Americans. The promising results reci,n,:l Cl ° av 1 ’ ". . "S , nllwu< 1011 1
of the American colony has probably prompt- I thn‘ Jo,,"f,n1 Fuh,l’Jcd “ 1 P?r8onal
ed the nresent enter.,rise The writer savs I deling or fear of Unpleasant results ; he was 

“ The dreadful famine' among the Jews fioverned^y K desiro.to honour God.
in the Holy Land is leading to results which i 
have a tendency deeply interesting to the j
students of prophecy. Sir Moses Monte- ' , . ,. . , . . ,,__

-h.41tob, n^.it^stsfJTT.r ‘ r

deliver his friend, and save his father from 
the commission of sin. < > happy attainment, 
when a man can accomplish u hazardous un-

throughout the whole of it !
History tells us that the restless spirit of 

Saul was soon again active in an attempt to 
destroy his intended victim. David, how-

“ The mother gives with tears of pain.
The blossoms she mont did love ;

She knows she will And them all agaiu,
In the fields of light above ”

Here is comfort for the wounded heart.— 
The star of hope shines through the gloom 
that envelops the mind, and bids the mourner 
look forward to the goodly land to which 
tbe loved one has been taken. The clime 
is congenial ; the society good ; the employ
ment delightful, and the airs of Bden will 
forever fan that little brow. There it may 
be ycurs again. Heaven is the more lovely 
and desirable for possessing one so dear to 
us. It is an additional link lo bind us to 
the throne of God.

“ le not the dream of heaven more sweet,
Bright with the Hvlug forms we love 1

Does not each trial that we meet.
Raise our rapt spirits more above

How can any parent be content “ without 
God and without hope in the world,” when

ever, eluded his pursuers by a stratagem of
after the nurse had left him, and said them, land of darkness, that when they tell us of, Jerusalem full of heart-rending details ol Michut a ; anq alter bating fled to .'lamuel 

i “O! aunty, 1 am so glad," he continued, ! some spot where grace is beginning to drop starvation, and all its attendant horrors, Ilor succor, contrived losce Jonathan. Ibis 
“ that a good spirit put it into my heart not | from above “like the first of a thunder among the miserable remnant now inhabit- 

! to be afraid of the dark and cold, for if I | shower," our prayers, mingled with thanks- ! ing the Holy Land, has succeeded (appa- 
bad not said my prayers that timber would giving, may arise with interest and intelli- ! rently without intending it) in evoking a
have fallen on my bead.” : gence on this special behalf: or, when they j very hearty expression of interest in. their

What a lesson this dear boy learned ot ; tell us of some stronghold of Satan, fortified j favour on the part of many Christian I, who 
the protecting care of his heavenly Father! \ on every side by the tripple brass ot super- j have already contributed to their relief.
» . i _mi ______  I. ... U:- ~ — f! .1   afWinn cnlf.pirrlit sa/Y n snp£fi RFltl luSty OUT * riiilliniT t’ap/llttw urlinan 7(>u 1 in t*vt*TV

lt_was tkey know that a portion of their family are 
. - t, , - , ,, , , , master- , jn heaven ? It was hard to give up the
builder should be illustrated by such sub- gweet liule innoceuts when death came for 
jeets. Here the monarch is seen presenting ,hem .* will it not lie barder to part wilh 
obelisks lo the divinity, and these obelisks tbem at tbe judgmen, feat ? jt is evidently 
are found at this day in the temple of Kar- the design 0f God, iu thus transferring the 
nac. Here, too ts depicted the whole pro- object8 of our love to the heavenly country, 
cess of brickmaking—-the slaves of the king t0 raise 0ur thoughts from earth, and fix 
shaping the mud of the Nile into crude tbem on thingj heavenly and divine. It is 
brick, just as ihejellaks are seen doing at | blefc8ed ho^-the hope of reunion in hea- 
this day. Taskmasters, with whips are j yen It is sLeet to think of meeting all the 
stationed at intervals among the workmen,, faœj| in the home of the good on high— 
a pictorial represemation o ie scenes tat when part of our treasure has been garner- 
daily occurred ainong the Israelites in their eJ in heaven> we do not cli„g t0 Ufe with 
cruel bondage. The picture is so ar e ac- guc|à tenacity, and the thought of death is 
ed that the features of the workmen can no not ^ bitter. We may weep over the 
be distinguished ; buf the scene itsel. depict- wreck Qf our hopes >n this life, but in that 
ed in this tomb, is a suggestive confirmation , brjght world to Which we go, death comes 
ofjhe narrative in Exodus. The chgMrte- not> t0 sever the ties by which we are ce- 
ristic scenes of the era are building sc^^ ; | mented to each other.
and in the taskmaker’s tomb slaves are seen 
making brick under the lash.

Let us so live that, as Cyprian says, we 
may embrace the day which brings us. to 
our filial inheritance ; and which, freeing 
us from worldly snares, restores us to paro
diée and to Heaven.

I will conclude this article by one or two 
beautiful extracts bearing upon this subject.

“ To me,” says an unknown writer, “ few 
things appear so beautiful as a very young 
child in its shroud. The little innocent face 
looks so simple and confiding among tbe 
cold terrors of death 1 Crimeless and fear
less, the little mortal has paaeed alone under

I trust he will never lose his confidence, 
which, as the Bible says, has great recom
pense of reward. I: is sweet, to trust in 
God, to feel that his eye is ever ujion us, to 
watch over us, and keep us from evil.

I suppose most of those who read this 
story about Arthur, have learned to repeat 
the Lord’s prayer. Do you say it as a 
mere form, because your mother has taught 
you it, or do you think what you are say
ing ? Do you believe God is really listen
ing to you, and will answer your requests.

Arthur evidently had faith in God. He 
believed he would hear and answer his ! 
prayers ; and God did hear his prayer, and | 
delivered him from evil.—Independent.

Sir Culling Eardley, whose zeal m every 
good work has long been conspicuous, con
ceived the idea of a union in this work be-

ioterview is one of the most pathetic ever 
recorded. The ten 1er manner in wlvch 
Jonathan endeavoured to comfort and assure 
the heart of his friend in so distressing a 
situation ; his recognition of David’s future 
elevation above himself and his father's fa
mily ; his perfect submission to the will of 
God in setting aside his own claims to the 
throne ; the ingenious plan suggested by 
love to ascertain and inform David of the

Preaching for Eternity.
BY THE REV. H. BONAR, D. D.

“ When do you intend to stop ?” was the

whitens, the harvest waves ; and through 
mv vj -f j]_ ttta_j grace wo shall go forth with our sickles,The Power oi God’s Word. > =ever t0 restwe shaii He down where

The venerable Archdeacon Confie, ol" Cal-, the Lamb himself shall lead us, by the liv- 
cutta, some years since related the following | ing fountains of water, and where God shall 
anecdote j wipe off the sweat of toil from our weary

“ About twenty years ago, when I was foreheads, and dry up all the tears of earth 
stationed at Chunar, a native Roman Cat ho- [ from our weeping eyes. Some of us are 
lie paed to visit me for religious instruction, young and fresh ; many days may yet be, 
There was not, at that time, any translation in the providence of God, before us. These 
of tbe Scriptures to be put into his bands ;
1 therefore selected some of the most impor
tant passages of the Bible, and according to 
the best of my ability, dictated a translation 
of them—very imperfect, it is true— to the 
poor man, who wrote it on a number of piec
es of loose paper. I soon lost sight of him, 
for many years ; but have been lately in
formed by the Rev. Mr. Wilkinson, of Gor- 
ruckpore, that a short time ago he had been 
called to visit the same man on his death
bed.

“ On entering into conversation with him, 
he was surprised by the extent of his ao-

stition, self-righteousness, 
united cry may ascend into the ears of the 
Lord God of Sabaoth. “Have respect unto
thy covenant, for the dark places of the tween Jews and Christians, and opened a 
earth are full of the habitations of cruelty.— correspondence with Sir Moses, in the hopo ; extent of his danger ; and the solemn cove- 
\rOheyne. I of being allowed to co-operate with hirn and i nant made between them, of which God was

! the Chief Rabbi, Dr. Adler. It seems, how- | ‘be only witness—all these invaluable evi- 
! ever, that for some reason, probably a jea- dences of mind and heart combined, display 
i lousy of Christian influence, which might ! a refinement of feeling which defies descrip- 
favor proselytism, these overtures have been tl0n*
politely but very decidedly rejected. Con- The. last meeting of these two friends 

„ tribu lions from all parties, Sir Moses will j which Scripture mentions, once more bears
question once put by a friend to Rowland . thankfully receive and dispense among his j testimony to the enduring affection and uu- 
Hill. “ Not till we have carried ail before j suffering brethren, but he cannot enter into j failing constancy ol Jonathan. “And David 
us,” was the prompt reply. Such is our j any communications admitting their person- \ saw that Saul was come out to seek his life ; 
answer too. The fields are vast, *b® al co-operation, nor can he receive donations ! and David v.as in the wilderness of Ziph in

from Christian societies or bodies as such.
This being tbe case, and no other method of 
securing joint action between Jews and Gen- — „ .
tiles presenting itself, Sir Culling took steps said unto him, . ear not, for the 
to procure a meeting of Christians on the j Saul my father *1411 not find thee 

I subject, which took place last week, and has j shall be king over Israel, and I shall be 
resulted in the appointment of the Rev. R. next unto thee ; and that also my father 
H. Herschele to proceed immmediatdy to knowetb. And they two made a covenant 
the Holy Land, for the purpose of examin
ing and reporting on the facilities for estab
lishing there a colony of converted Jews, on

a wood. And Jonathan, Saul’s son, arose 
and went to David into the wood, and 
strengthened his hand in God. And he

hand of 
and thou

must tie days of strenuous, ceaseless, perse- t ^ ^ _____
vering, and, if God bless us, successful toil, j ja7d to be'purchased7for that purpose, and 
We shall labour till we are worn out and | aig0 on tbe feasibility of instituting an indus- friendships, it is not usual to find that

before the Lord : and David abode in the 
wood, and Jonathan went to bis bouse.” 
1 Sara, xxiii, 15—18.

In the experience men have of human

queintenoe with Scriptural religion, and the 
propriety of rite feelings which he expressed

laid to rest. j tr;a[ and farm in connection with it. I continuence of what is called misfortune, on
Many of our readers have seen, we doubt. The scheme proposed is in no respect ele- the one side, contributes to the increase of

not, a small work of Vincent, the non-con- mosynary. It will be based on strictly com- ,.e„~i -ml esteem, or desire to show vn-
formist minister, respecting the great plague j mercial calculations, be^carried weuned kindness, on the other. Such noble
and fire in London. Its title is, “ God’s : against nee"*"*/ ‘u***
Terrible Voice in the City." In it there is -“* °7 a HinvelZa |(*w seemed
- jeaerintinn -C me _.. oiun the speakers, who being himself a Jew, seemed

:.om^mmUters who remained amid the to speak with confidence, declared that he
believed if the present war should issue in 
an offer on the part of the great powers to 
the Jew» to go back to the Holy Land, as 
many as 100,000 would gladly avail them- 
wives of tbe opportunity."

-r m* !----men the
z-juoui ministers who remained amid the 
danger, discharged their solemn duties to 
the dying inhabitants, and of the manner in 
which the terror-stricken multitudes hung 
with breathless eagerness upon their hue, to 
drink In miration ere the droeded pwtUenoe

instances of disinterested friendship are rare 
—but, when found, most worthy of imita
tion. The duty as well as privilege, of help
ing and sustaining a falling friend becomes 
doubly imperative when that friend is suffer
ing for righteousness’ sake ; and where the 
caae is thus, even natural affection should 
not stand in the way to oppose the exercise 
of to laudable a virtue. We can perceive


